















































































NEGATIVE, 
HUSTLE/ 
r KNOW THAT 
RESTAUKANTxv 
THEV SERV/E 
COU SLAW 
WITH 

EVERVTHlNGi 


HOW ABOUT 
STOPPING AT 
THAT PLACE 
FOR LUNCH, 
BU/V\P^ 


ei/SAyrn/HA's 

WRONG WITH COLE 

Slaw, boogie 
r can’t stano 

COLE SLAWy 


WHAT^S 
WRONG WITH 

cote SLAW 


HEV, GOOC> BUPRieS/ 
THE Fuzzy ONES ARE 
TOOLING ALONG ON 
A HUSH-HUSH 
MISSION^ TUNE IN 
ANR SEExvx 


MARK WRITER 

iJACK /W/9/V/y//V®-ARTIST 

CARL GAFFORR-<ZOU:i^\^T 
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VO RATHER EAT 

SOfT-BOIL€» 
COftFCTTI THAN 
COLE SLAW ' 


WE READ VOU, CHARLIE ' OON'T 
VOU WORRY NONE .vv THE 
BATHTUB IS A-OKAV/ OVER* 


COfV\e TO THINk 
OF IT THERE 
(SN'T ^AUCH 
RIFFERENCe ! 


CHARLIE'S 
ON THE 
SQUAWK 
BOX/ 


G-UVSi KEEP 
THAT 

EIOHT-WHEELER 
STREAKIN' 
ONWARDS/ 3 

TEN-FOURi. 1 


, CHARLIE TO 
PERFU/VlE 
WAGON/ CO/Y\E 
. ON, GOOD , 
k BUDDIES/ 


♦ yOU'RE PROBABLY WONDERING 
WHAT THAT lSxv« 


THE BATHTUB RlHB IS A VERY 
EXPENSIVE BIT OF JEWELRY 
THAT OUR CnBs buddies HAVE 
BEEN ASSlG^SeD TO DELlVERsxx 


vxxON THE OTHER HAND, THESE TWO 
GUYS HAVE A COT TO DO WITH lT..sv 


IS THAT 
THE/V\ ? 


VEPxx. AND, IF 
OUR TIP'OFF'S 
RIGHT, 

^THEY'VE GOT 
> THAT RING 
L WE WANT/ 


IT Vy^S OWNED BY A /V\AN NANIED 
WxWx GREENE, WHO BOUGHT IT IN 


INDIA IN 1949 ANDxxx BUT THIS HAS 
NOTHING TO DO WITH OUR STORY 
DOES rr^ 


nnAND THESE three HAVE 
EVERYTHING TO DO WITH IT, 


EVERYTHING 
we HAVE'S 
ON THE /V\ENU 
UP THERE/ 


CAN'T WE 
JUST GET 
LUNCH 
HERE? I'/VI 

STARUEP* 


JUST A sec/ I HAVE TO 
/YyAkE SURE I CAN GET A 
MEAL W/THOUT COLE SLAW/ 
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r CAN'T eVGN^ 
3TANI> BEIN& 
THE STUFP# 
WE'LL FtNO A 

restaurant 

WHERE VOU CAN 
G-ET A N>eAL 
. WITHOUT IT.* > 


HAA/v\rv\u* I think: 
THIS PLACE SERVES 
. COLE SLAW„x 


WHY CAN'T ^ 
we EAT HERE^ 
JUST DON'T 
SAT THE 
COLE SLAW * 


.o-^COLESUW--' 

COLE SLAW WITH OOlE SLAW^s, 
BEVERAGES 
MILK 3r COLE SLAW ^ 

.COLA J, COLE SLAW > ^e; 
“^^^UOLESLAW 1 
SlOE^OROERS ^ 


u,NO, THEY ALL 
COME WITH 
COLE SLAW i 


THAr 

DtO 

tTj 


“TODAY'S SPECIALS 
COLE SLAW 
AU GRATIN *" 


we DON'T CARE > 

HowmucH you 

HATE COLE SLAW* 
WE'RE EATING 

. Hsmsj > 


GO ONi Vtt\ JUST 
0OING- TO GET 
SOArtE OU/YN FRCWl 
^HAT MACHINE/ 

J ri^OuCt> 

men HAVE 

CHANGE 
OF A 

^ > \ DOLLAR 
V Pl-EASej y 


r we HAVE A 
SPECIAL 
POLICY HERE* 
ALL CHANGE 
COMES WITH 
A SIDE ORDER 
OF COLE SLAW^ 


TAkE IT AWAY/ 

TASetTAWA^J 

I CAN'T STAND 
THE STUFF/ 


CONTINUED ^FTER NEXT PAGE 
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THERE THEY ARE/ BOV, 
THAT BUY ReALDf 
DOESN'T LIKE COLC SLAm 


vvvAND THAT 
/V\AY BE OUR 
TICKET TO THE 
BATHTUB 
RIH& i 
KEEP HIDDEN 
UNTIL THEY 
LEAVE / 




cote siAiu, cote slaw, cote slaw 4 

EYERYW/HERe 1 TURN, COteSLAW^Jm 

iiife^P|lMflr^OLE SLAW TO THE RI&HT 
OP {^BL COLE SLAW TO 
W^S^fyggL THE LBPT OF /y\e 4 . 


WELL, 
WHAT DID 
YOU SET? 


COLE 

SLAW, 


EVERYONE WANTS 
TO &IVE ME cote 
SLAW4 THIS YEAR, 
SANTA WILL PUT 
COLE SLAW IN MY 
STOCKINO^# 


ALL NIGHT, rLL 
DREAM OF LITTLE 
cabbages RUNNING 
AFTER ME AS I 
I DROWN IN 
V. COLE SLAW/ > 


I'D LIKE 
e/l/e HUNOA6P 

ORDERS OF 
COLE SLAWvxv 
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AND 50 WS BACK ON THB OPEN HIOHWAV» 


vUNTIL, 


WHATBVeft HAPPENeD TO FRGNCH-FR1ES5 
eVCRVONE LJKES FRENCH-FRIBSxvv 

^ ricEvm a wonderful side-dish i J 


CAN IT be ? 
CAN fV\V 
EVES BE 
DECBIVINO 

ms ^ 


IT'S ^ 
ALWAVS 
SAD 

WHEN IT 
HAPPENS 
TO 

SO/YNEONE 

VOU 

KNOW^ 


I'LL TAKE 
AN ORDER 
OF 

ANVTHINS/ 


WE'LL ^UST LET HlfV\ 
HAVE HIS FEASTvxv 
THSAf WE'LL DELIVER 
THE RIN&'/ 


WE'RE 
SUPPOSED 
TO BE 
DELIVERINO 
THE RINO/ 


RESTAURAI 


guaranteKT 

AfO / 

COLE SLAV^ 


AH, WE'VE BEEN 
EXPECTING- VOU/ 
IN FACT, WE HAVE 
A "J»rOt44" DISH 
WAITING/ 


ALL this fuss 
OVER SO/VNETHING 
LIKE COieSlAW* 
IT'S RIDICULOUS/ 


NOW 


HUSTL§* DO VOU 

see WHAT I 
TH^NK r SEE? 
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NOW HEAR THIS; 
we WANT THAT 
RING- AND we 
WANT IT 


DON'T LET THe/Vl DROP NNE 
•IN THE cote SlAWi PLEASE 
DON'T LET THEWl DROP WNE 

IN IHE COie SIAW 4 


EITHER VOU TURN 
IT OVER TO US 
OR r CUT THIS 
ROPE AND DROP 
yOUP FRIEND INTO 
eiGHTV GALLONS 
OF COie SLAWS 


HE'S NOT 
BLUFFING* 
HE 

MEANS 

BUSINESS* 


WHAT 
DO WE 
DO^ 


(ME'Re t«Or GIVING VOU 
THE «N& NO MATTER 
WHATTi MK>P HIM IN 
THE COLE SLAW FDR 
ALL we CARE • 


inui amti 
ANVTHING 
BUT THAT* 

MWTmm* 























r NEVER 
THOUGHT (T 
WOULP ENP 
Like THIS • 


WHEN I WPkS VOUNGER, 
r COULP RUT A 
SPIRAL ON THE BEAR 
vx^ER, BALL^ 


HtKei 


vwE'll turn these two 

OVER TO THE POLICE t 


/V\y TONNBSTONE WILL SAY; 
"HERE LIES BUArtP BEAR 
ANP A siPE OP Slava/ 


HOVA/ ARE 
YOU GOING 
TO EXPLAIN 
WHAT 
THEY 
TRIEP 
TO POV > 


OPEN YOUR 
EYES, BUMP/ 
YOU^RE 
SAFE i 


‘OFFICER, I'p LIkE 
TO REPORT AN 
ATTEMPTEP 
COLE SLAUl 
PROWNINGvu," 


YOU^RE RIGHTvxv 
NO ONE WOULD 
BELIEVE IT/ 


COME ONui 
VA/E'Ve GOT 

A RIRG TO 

DELIVER / 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 





















































HAmA'BAR&ERA^S 


lAJo Resr THe WEARV REPARTMENTi 

UNPBRCQVER ELEPHANT ANP LQUPMOUSE BELtEVEP THEY 
WERE AETTINCa AWAY PROM CRlME-Pl^HT/NEt FOR A tMEER. 


THEY ALSO 0ELIEVE fN 
SANTA CLAUS, THE EASTER 
0UNNY ANP LOt/YER 

property taxes. . . 


I ATTENTION, ^ 

’ UNPERCOVER C 

ELEPHANT/ THIS 
IS CENTRAL CONTROL 
l/YITH An ASStCaNMENT 

for you.' 


Y/&ri HOMM Mumj mi scorrsm 


PRETTY BOY PREud /S KNOYYN TO B 
OPERAT/NA ON THR BmACH/ YOUR 
MISSION /S TO 0RtNEf HIM 0ePORe 
'v THE EAR OF JUSTICE.' _ 


r’Art TOO yOUNd 
TO CsO INTO ONE 
OP THOSE/ HOW 
ABOUT IF r TAKE 
HIM TO A LEMON 
APE STANP? 


iL.SPMAN* 
iuspiNS 
W (NTO 
LASGE 

■ Qoa< 


HOW HE EVER 
EOLYES CRtMES, 
I*LL NEVER 
K3. KNOW/ ^ 
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WB*t,L ALL FfNCf OUTi LCHIPMOUSB.' 
SOONt ON THE BEACH . 


THERE HE IS--THE ' 

WORLP'S STRONfiiEST/ MOST 
SINISTER PSyCWIATRIST/ 
I'LL HAVE TO KEEP 

AN eve ON HIM/ y 


that 

MEANS A 
PIS^bUiSE; 
R/<SHT? 




ri^ht/ i'll put 

ON SOMETHlN<i 

/AfCo/s/sf=*/caoas 

so he'll never 

NOTICE ME/ 


PUM PE 
PUM PUM 
OH> 

PUM PE 
PLIM. . . 


HOW PO 
r LOOK? 


LIKE A > 
CHEERLEAPER 
FOR A SUMO 
WRESTL/Nda 
TEAM/ ^ 


ANP NOW, 
r AM OFF — 


RQi-tce.^ 
r LEFT MV JEWELRV 
:N the CA0AfJA WHILE 
r WAS SWIMMING* 
ANP SOMEONE y 
TOOK IT — / ^ 


IT BOOOLES 
THE MINP TO 
SEE A MASTER 
PETECTIVE IN 
ACTION, PON'T it: 


r HAV/* 

A HUNCH 
WHO THAT 
"SOMEONE" 
IS/ 






























































STOLE THAT 

WOMAN'S JEWELS,, Pf^ETTV 
0Oy F(?EUP/ WHEPE'C? 
you HIP>E THEM? y 


r PON'T TRy ANy \ 

OF youR PsycHOLO^y )_• 

TRICKS WITH /Vt^/ ' 

--,___you ARE 

/ -- MISTAKEN, 

/ UNDERCOVER ELEPHANT/ 

/ f I AM ASSOLUTELy INNOCENT 
» ^ I SUCH THEFT/ WHV 

( V PO you ACCUSE -' 

. /V\Ss^ MEp 


- uNpeRco\/eR. 

ecef^HytA/T/ how 
COULD you POSSIBLY 
ACCUSE /W£'P 


i'll bet undercover 

HAS CAPTURED PRETTy , 
soy FREUD By now/ ol' 
UNDERCOVER IS AIMIAVS 
. ON HIS TOES/ > 


PERHAPS yOU'RE OUT TO > 
BUILD yOUR EdaO BV DESTROyiN(S 

Af/zy/S’/ IT makes you feel 

LIKE MORE OF A HERO TO 
TREAT ME LIKE A CROOK/ ^ 


^ NOW, ^ 
^ WAIT A 
MINUTE, , , 
MAVBE I WAS 
L MISTAKEN, ^ 
^ .BUT,,, A 


, ..EXCEPT WHEN HE'S 
FLAT ON HIS BACK/ 


... AND • THEN WHEN ^ 

r WAS THREE, MV AAOMMy 
SAID r COULDN'T ON THE 
MERRy-,iaO-ROUND UNTIL 
J ATE ALL MV SPINACH... > 
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r'LL FINP hiaa--pon't 
you woKf?y/ all i nbep 
IS ANOTHER OF 

f —A * MV ^REAT 

4 pis<iiLiisEs- 


. ..ANP PAPPy USEP 
TO SPANK ME WITH A 
TENNIS RACKET/ THE 
KIPS CALLEP ME ''OL' 
WAFFUe BRITCHES"/ 


SNAP OUT OF IT/ 
UNPERCOVER/ PRETT' 
BOy FREUP'S ^2 jOINO 
TO CaET AWAy/ 


CORRECTION; 
HE'S ALREAPy 
CiOTTEN AWA// 


OF COURSE NOT/ 
THERE ARE ^OTS OF 
OySTERS ALONCi THE 
L BEACH,,, 


UNPERCOVER.— \ 
ARE you sa^£‘ > 

THAT yoUR OYSTER 
COSTUA/te WON'T 
MAKE ANYONE ) 
SUSPICIOUS? /: 


HOWEVER; 

IF you SEE ANY 
CHOWPER LOVERS, 
» WARN ME--/ 


ISN'T THAT 
KIM, UNPERCOVER? 
ISN'T THAT PRETTY 
BOY FREUP? 


CaE ' AH, BUT 

X PON'T HAVE 
TIME TO BE 
BOTHEREP WITH 
EXTREMELY LAROE 
DYSteRS / I MUST CiO 
SELL THE UeWELS 
r STOLE--y 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 




























































... and a hound-dog howdy to you all! This here’s 
your ol’ pal Huckleberry. The good folks who run this 
comic book asked me to say a few words about 
some of the newest folks in the FUNTASTIC WORLD 
OF HANNA-BARBERA. You see, I was one of the 
first residents of this here place so ifs only natural¬ 
like that I serve as a kind of welcoming 


Now, you take these fellas, the C.B. BEARS. You 
couldn’t ask for three nicer folks. Bump, Hustle and 
Boogie ride around in that there garbage truck of 
theirs, which they call the “Perfume Wagon.” In 
actual fact, it’s not realty a garbage truck - it’s a top 
secret vehicle fulla all sorts of gizmos and 
thingamajigs and what-have-you. So they use their 
C.B. radio to keep in contact with Charlie... hire’s 
the lady who gives them their instructions. She sends 
them off on a whole mess of dangerous adventures. 

And, speaking of dangerous adventures, let me tell 
you about UNDERCOVER ELEPHANT. He’s the 
greatest secret agent in the world and a true master 
of disguise. WMh his ll’l buck^ Loudmouee. he tracks 
down bad guys left and right. They never know when 
Undercover Elepharrt is on their tr^ ’cause of M the 
weird get-ups he wears. Like one time, he dlaguiaed 
Bupmobiie car. It was a terrific 


disguise but for one little thing ... while he was 
standin’ around in a tough neighborhood, somebody 
stole his knee caps! 

(That’s not really true... I just thought I’d throw in 
a little funny.) 


Lastly - certainly rK)t leastly - we come to 
WOOFER and WIMPER who, along 
Pepper and Dottie form the CLUE CLUB, 
the Clue Club is is this group that 
mysteries - and the stranger, the 
helped - sort of - by a gent name of 
He’s a nice guy, really, b^ he has this awful habit of 
arresting the wrong person for the crime. Then it’s up 
to our Clue Clubbers to find the real culprit. The 
investigation is led by two of my fellow hounds. 
Woofer is the ntore experienced one - he’s quMs a 
detective. And Wimper’s kinda new at this game but 
he’s rarin’ to loam the ropes of being an A-1 sieulh. 
Somehow, they always manage to s^ things straight. 

So there you have them - more stars who’ve joinsd 
the FUNTASTIC WORLD . .. and there are more on 
the way. In the months to come, on TV and in this 
here fbnnybook, you’ll be meetin’ folks bke the 
GALLOPING GHOST and you'll be tailin’ a peek inlo 
THE BUFORD FILES. I’ve bean around Me haw 
FUNTASTIC WORLD long enough to lenw that y/m 
never can tell just who - or what • you’K 
into. 

So this is that ever-lovin hound dog s 
gang!” See you in the funny papers. 















p' yOLi'UU NEVER CATCH 
ME, you UNPERCOVER 

oysTER/ you can just 
STEW WHILE I escape/ 


you'RE 

NOT aOIN^ 
ANyWHERE. 


I SHOULP HAVE 
KNOWN/ OYSTERS ARE 
OUT OF SEASON/ 


FORTUNATELy/ 

THIS PISCaUISE COMES 
WITH A PEARL, .. 


srR/f<a/ 

WAV TO CaO/ 
UNPERCOVER. 


, ,, ANP 

HERE ARE THE 
..JEWELS/ 


NO, you ^-__ 

KNCJW THESE CROOKS,,, 

theV always CLA/y^ UP*/ 


HELP ME PUT 
THIS OYSTER SUIT 
ON HIM ANP WE'LL 
TAKE HIM IN.,, 
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HANNA-BARBERAS 


eVERVTHINie I HAD 
IN THE WORLD la GONE. 
eVERNTHIMG I SAVED 
IN MV COOKIE JAR... 

. STOLEM / 


WHO ELSE 
KNEW where 
VOU KEPT SOUR 
, MONEV? 


STORY by 
SHARMAN 
Pii/ONO 


'^ONLV MV EARDENER, ROY— 
0UT I'VE known that 0OV 
SINCE HE WAS A BABV.' He*D 
DO THAT TOME — 


THAT'S NOT WHAT SHEWF BA6LCV 
thinks... f 


^ I'D BETTER 

SET the kids.' this 

IS SERIOUS.' 
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A short Tl/We LATER. 


FURNACE MEN! 
NOW, THIS COULD 
BE A LEAD/ 


WHEN! WAS THE 
LAST time VOU SAW 
THE COOKIE JAR? 


WHN, I SUPPOSE 
IT WAS WHEN I PAID 
THE FURNACE MEN 
THIS MORNING/ , 


KNOW BECAUSE^ 
I WENT TO PUT 
MV CHANGE IN 
THE COOKIE jar 
A s SOON AS 1 
^ SOT HOME/ 


' THEV WERE HERE 
THIS MORNING TO 
FIX MV OLD FURNACE.. 
THEV BANGED AROUND 
IN THE BASEMENT/ 
--r THEN LEFT//^ 


r..BUT THE MONEV 
WAS STILL THERE ^ 
AFTER THEV LEFT/ I 
TOOK SOME OUT AND 
WENT SHOPPING/ 

WHEN I CAME BACK, 
THE MONEV WAS GONE' 


I KNOW T WOOFER 

ROV DIDN'T I AND WIMPER, 
DO IT/ / VOU CHECK 
^ OUT THE 
BASEMENT 
WHILE WE 

SMyVvtMX LOOK 

OUTSIDE/ 


LET'S SEE 
WHAT WE 
CAN FIND 
OUT/ 


A GOOD DETECTIVE 
KNOWS A LITTLE BIT 
ABOUT eVERVTHING/ 
VOU NEVER KNOW 
WHAT KIND OF 
Xk^NOWLEDGE WILL 
S\ COME IN HANDY! 


I DON'T ^ 

KNOW ANN THING 
about FURNACES. 


















































^ e,V£KV THING 1 
5eeA\5 TO BE IN 
Of?DEK BUT I HAVE 
A DETECTIVE'S 
HUNCH THAT THERE 
ARE IMPORTANT 
. CLUES MERE.' A 


f I HOPE I'M T 
30tm>A^ A > 
GOOD ENOUGH 
DETECTIVE TO 
GET DETECTIVE'S 
k HUNCHES/ i 


RIGHT NOW, 
ALL I GET IS 
BEGINNER'S 
. HUNCHES.' 


iliBiiiiiil 



I WONDER 
WHAT THIS 
HANDLE 
^ DOES.' > 


WATCH 
OLIT, BOV, 


well, now 
we KNOW WHAT 
THAT HANDLE 
DOES.' A 


' LOOK, WOOFER—THAT 
little door THAT THE 
COAL COAAES DOWN *. • IT 
SHOULDN'T BE OPEN, 
V SHOULD IT? . 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 











































STAN'S SOAPBOX 

Well, it happened again! There I was, 
making a soul-stirring speech at good ol' 
James Madison University in Harrison¬ 
burg, Virginia recently, when one of the 
frantic Marvel ites in the madly-cheering 
audience reminded me of a promise I’d 
forgotten a decade ago! He said that I’d 
promised, in the kete sixties, to do a 
column entitled ”What is a Bigot?"—and 
then he pointed an accusing finger and 
sonorously intoned, "And we’re still 
waiting for it" I Wow, with my laughable 
little memory I can hardly remember 
what I said an hour ago, so I’m assuming 
the forthright flamekeeper was correct, 
and herewith and forthwith shall that 
so-grievous oversight be summarily 
remedied! 

From where I sit, bigotry is one of the 
many stains upon the human escutcheon 
which must be eradicated before we can 
truthfully call ourselves civilized. It 
comes in many forms and shapes, but 
it’s most easily recognized in the form of 
cruel and mindless generalizations; such 
as when you hear some yo-yo say "All 
Italians are like this", or "All Germans 
are like that", or "All women are so-and- 
so" or "All blacks, or Catholics, or 
Jews, or redheads, or whatever are like 
thi4’’l Well, they may not be aware of it, 
but the turkeys that talk that way— and 
it’s always dbne in a disparaging, put- 
down manneV, of course— are bigots, 
plain and simple! Anyone with an I.Q. 
slightly above a cretin’s has to know that 
all of any type of humans are never 
always the same. There are good people 
and bad people, and all categories in 
between— and you’ll find ’em amongst 
all races, all religions, all sizes, shapes, 
and sexes. Yoy wanna dislike someone? 
^ my guest. It’s a free country. But do 
it because he or she has personally given 
you a reason to feel that way, not 
because of skin color, or religion, or 
foreign ancestry, or the shape of their 
toenails, or any other moronic, mixed- 
up, mindless motive! Because, if you jus¬ 
tify your hatred by smearing everyone 
in any given group with the same brush, 
then you’re a bigot, Charlie! 

Okay, that's it. Never let it be said I don’t 
keep my word when I promise to write 
about something— even if it happens to 
take ten years to get around to it! 



ITEM! In one way or another, everyone at 
Marvel is part of the crazed creative process 
that produces several dozen of the best 
comics magazines anywhere each month, but 
only a few folks can be list^ in the credits. 
Actually, the artists, writers, editors ar>d other 
Marvel stars whose names you’ve come to 
know would be lost without the services of 
our stalwart support troops. With that in 


mind, we’d like to take time out to thank 
Titanic TONY CERNIGLIA and his mighty 
mailrodm crew, MIKE (Great "K") KUDZI- 
NOWSKI, DANIEL (Poppy) LOCARIO, and 
Hopalong JOHN GALVIN, for their efforts 
above and beyond the call of duty during 
Marvel’s recent reorganization. Not only did 
they keep inter office communications flow¬ 
ing smoothly throughout the reshuffling, but 
they pitched in to rearrange desks-, cart 
furniture, and in gerreral kept logistical prob¬ 
lems frorn bogging down the creative process. 
Well done, guys I 



ITEM! If science fiction is your bag, or if' 
you’re simply a connoisseur of the finest in 
story and art, have we got something for you! 
MARVEL PREVIEW #15, featuring STAR- 
LORD—masterfully crafted by Chris Clare¬ 
mont, Carmine Infantino, and Bob Wiacek—is 
finished at last! For months, we at the 
Bullpen have been watching with pride as this 
labor of love evolved, and we feel it's bound 
to be one of the most talked about epics 
ever. Okay, you’ve been warned! Get down to 
your newsstand now and pick up a copy 
before they’re all sold! And, for heaven's 
sake, if you don't see it, ask ! 

ITEM! While you're slogging your way 
.through the mundane mire of'everyday life, 
does it ever occur to you that you're in 
danger of letting down and becoming (ugh) 
normal? Take heart, embattled ones, for 
tfKghty Marvel's resident wackos, under the 
direction of Possessed PAUL LAIKIN, have 
concocted the ultimate remedy for encroach¬ 
ing sanity, namely, CRAZY #42, which has 


been expanded to a full 80 pages of Darihgly 
Dumb humor, outrageous parody and psy 
chotic ramblings, all for only $1.00! We call it 
the LET’S GO CRAZY SUPER SPECIAL, and 
it’s absolutely guaranteed to quell sane tenden 
cies! It’s on sale now\ 

ITEM! Meanwhile, back in the real world, it 
is our pleasure to announce the regular 
pencilling debut of a certain young artist by 
the name of JOHN ROMITA, JR. John, who 
currently holds down a regular nine-to-five job 
as a staff artist as well, will lend his consider¬ 
able talents to drawing monthly adventures of 
the Invincible IRON MAN beginning with 
issue #115, on sale now I Those who have 
seen the work of Jazzy JOHN ROMITA, SR. 
(and who hasn’t?) on The Amazing SPIDER 
MAN, both in the comics and in his widely 
syndicated newspaper strip, know that Jet 
propelled John Jr. has some rather large 
footsteps to follow in. We've got a feeling 
though, once you’ve seen his work, you’ll 
agree with us that he's off to a fantabulous 
start! 

ITEM! While we’re at it, we might also 
mention the terrific job that Dashing DAVE 
WENZEL is doing pencilling on one of 
Marvel’s most demanding series, the 
AVENGERS. Dave v^as there in our hour of 
need, stepping in to-help complete the ten 
part super-cosmic Magnum Opus begun by 
Jim (Trouble) Shooter and George (Pace¬ 
setter) Perez long agol Dave’s dynamic drawing 
seems to get better and better with each 
panel. We just love watching future Superstars 
develop! 

ITEM! You may have noticed that yeianother 
new art team has been bringing the IN 
VADERS to still new heights of glory of late. 
Audacious ALAN KUPPERBERG and Fancy 
FRANK SPRINGER have combined, under the 
guidance of prestigious wfiter/editor Rascally 
ROY THOMAS, to provide a virtual visual 
feast that is well worth a mere 35(f invest 
mentI Believe it! 



ITEM! If you want to hear about the latest 
Marvel doings from the Man himself, STAN 
LEE will be guest-of-honor August 12th at 
the Atlanta (Georgia) Comics and Fantasy 
Fair, being held at Dunfey’s Royal Hotel! So 
if you’re in the area, or even if you’re not, 
zoom on down and shake the hand that shook 
the hand of Irving ForbushI 













' IT seeMs 
TO Be LEADING 
TOWARDS THE 

. Houee/ 


IT MUST Be 
RECeNT OR ROV 
WOULD HAve 
CLEANeD IT UP/ 
we AAAV BE ON 
TO SOMETHING/ 


WHAT'S THIS 

Black powderv 

STUFF ON THE 
^ GRCXJNP? > 


LOOK/ THE TRAIL 
LEADS ^OTHAT 
DOOR AND IT'S 
^ OPENING/ > 


I'LL BET THAT'S 
THE CROOK COMING 
OUT/OPAB HIM/ 


I WAS ALL SET 
TO CATCH A DIRTV 
CROOK and what 
DO we SET 

V instead? . 


A COUPLE 
OF DIRTV 
DOSS/ 



THAT'S A CQA4 

CHUTB! THAT MUST 
Be>K>W THE CROOKS 
got in AND OUT/ 
THAT WAS THEiR 
TRAIL OF COAL J 
. DUST WE SAW/ ^ 


IT MUST HAVE 
BEEN THE PUPNACE 
MEN/ WHILE THEV 
WERE DCM/N THERE, 
THEW UNLATCHED 
IT SO THEV COULD 
COME BACK LATER/ 


THE OuESnON 
IS—HOW DO WE 
PROVE IT? 


I think 
T KNOW... 
LETS GO 
PAV THAT 
FURNACE 
COMPANV 
A VISIT/ 





■N 



A 
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later, in the office of the a.b.c. furnace 

CO/SAPANV. 


I f 

WANTED TO CHECK 
IF ^ NOTICED 
ANYTHING WHILE 
VOU WERE AT THE 


YOU KNOW/ THE 
CROOK COULDN'T 
HAVE BEEN VERY 
e>/V\A(?T-HE DIDN'T 
EVEN LOOK 
UNDER MR6. 
/VVACREE'S 


mattress,,. 



WELL, LOOKS LIKE 
YOU TWO SLID RIGHT 
INTO FIVE YEARS IN 
PRISON / I'LL LET ROY 
GO WHEN I TAKE 
THEM DOWNTOWN/ 


AND SO, 


THIS TIME WE'RE . 
GONNA GET IT ALL*/ 
IMAGINE US PASSING 
UP TEN THOUSAND 
BUCKS/ 
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